256        To the Countess of Upper Ossory

if that chamber had not been the scene of battle ? and, as it
was, I have desired that it may for the future be called
Spittlefields*

There was a new play by Dr. Goldsmith last night, which
succeeded prodigiously; but how is it possible your Lady-
ship can bear such stuff as Alonzo, without characters or
probability ? A gentlewoman embraces her maid when slio
expects her husband; he goes mad with jealousy, without
discovering what he ails, and runs away to Persia, where
the post comes in from Spain with news of a duel that IB
to be fought the Lord knows when 1 As Persian princes
love single combat as well as if they had been bred i**
Lucas's Coffee-house3, nobody is surprised that the Prince
of Persia should arrive to fight a duel that was probably
over before he sets out. The wife discovers the Prince to
be her own husband, and the lad her own son, and so, to
prevent mischief, stabs herself, and then tells the whole
story, which it was rather more natural to do first. The
language is as poor as the plot. Somebody asked me,
apropos to the Heroic Epistle, what prose the Home had ever
written ? I said I knew none but his poetry. His tragedy
comes just in time to prove I was in the right.

Your Ladyship's conclusion of your letter being copied
from King James's, I dare not trust to such flatteringv
because Jesuitical sounds; but were there any reality in
your promises, I would sacrifice the three goddesses above
named, and be content with the Helen that offers to be aa
Mnd.as I can desire. She may depend on my being as
grateful as she can evpect from a Paris a little sur le retowr.

P.S. George Selwyn has raked himself into a fever, but
hopes to be able to meet his friend at Highgate at least.

8 In Dublin, near the Castle; duels were frequently fought in the yard
at the "back of it.ck me; I asked
